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A  DESTRUCTIVE    PHYLLOXERA   DESTROYED. 

The  destructive  phylloxera  of  the  Sand-lot 
■which  has  been  perforating  the  bark,  destroy- 
ing the  sap,wilting  the  fruits  and  drooping  the 
branches  of  our  once  vigorous  vineyards,  has 
at  last  succumbed  to  a  frost — and  by  the  aid 
of  seasonable  sunshine  and  rain,  a  periodical 
expectation  at  the  heels  of  all  frost,  our  vine- 
yards will  recuperate,  our  vines  grow  to  vigor, 
their  branches  bring  forth  fulsome  fruits, 
whose  juices  will  nourish  and  refresh  us; 
the  vintner  will  become  busy  at  the  press, 
the  burdened  wagon  will  emit  musical  rattle 
beneath  its  load  of  laughing  nectar  beads, 
the  bows  of  ships  will  bend  toward  our  en- 
erved  ports,  casks  and  tuns  will  gleesomely 
roll  to  level,  and  everything  will  once 
more  be  joy,  smile,  gratefulness,  activity  and 
happiness.  The  Phylloxera  is  disposed  of, 
and  happiness  riles  in  its  wake! 

In  but  few  intances  in  history,  has  a  whole 
world's  interest  been  exercised  upon  the  fate 
of  an  individual  city  with  greater  concern 
than  the  one  we  have  the  good  fortune  to  call 
our  own.  To  the  rule  of  all  coming  great- 
ness, difficulties  have  to  be  surmounted, 
severe  ordeals  to  be  passed  through,  trying 
phases  to  be  endured,  and  the  nip  and  gnaw 


of  crises  to  be  borne.  A  mushroom  manhood 
of  the  order  of  this  city,  becomes  all  the 
more  subject  to  excesses  of  severe  tests,  than 
in  cities  of  gradual  growth.  We  have  had  our 
fires,  our  Hounds,  our  Sydney  Ducks,  our 
epidemics,  our  Mongol  abomination,  our 
Black  Fridays,  and  now,  the  last  but  not  the 
least,  we  have  had  the  Sand-lot  Phylloxera, 
and  thank  God,  we  have  got  over  them  all. 
The  smoothing  plane  of  the  sharp  edged  bal- 
lot, has  smoothed  off  whatever  of  a  nature 
uneven,  and  the  edge  is  lineal  to  perfection 
and  without  a  hindrance. 

It  now  behooves  the  lucky  vintner,  rid  of 
the  Phylloxera  plague,  to  resort  to  such 
measures  and  appliances  whereby  the  des- 
tructive element  shall  ever  be  kept  from  in- 
vading his  vineyard  again.  Merely  putting  a 
fence  around  it  won't  do  it.  Washes  must 
be  applied,  powders  sprinkled,  obnoxious 
weeds  tending  in  part  to  attract  the  plague, 
must  be  eradicated.  The  pernicious  element 
must  be  wiped  out,  with  no  possible  chance 
of  its  ever  return.  Wise  laws,  judicious  dis- 
tribution of  labor,  properly  devised  schedules 
for  remuneration,  a  co-operative  principle  in 
manner,  if  not  in  act,  whereby  labor  shall 
properly  share  the  profits  of  capital,  and 
everything  will  go  on  as  hunky-dory  as  we 
and  the  world  could  desire. 

Above  all  things,  do  not  crow  over  your 
victory.  Cromwell  commenting  upon  the 
death  of  Charles  I. ,  passed  it  off  by  mutter- 
ing "a  cruel  necessity"  and  not  by  glorify- 
ing joyfully  over  the  event.  And  you,  the 
misguided  children  of  the  Sand-lot,  show  no 
grievance  as  if  after  a  defeat,  for  you  have 
not  been  ignominously  subdued;  you  have 
shown  brave  fight,  no  matter  about  the  un- 
justness  of  your  cause,  and  you  have  bravely 
and  nobly  succumbed  to  superior  prowess. 
The  party  who  opposed  you  have  fought  your 
battle  as  well  as  their  own,  as  the  party  of 
the  North  in  our  last  great  national  contest, 
fought  not  for  themselves  only,  but  for  the 
whole  nation,  the  revolted  South  included. 
Universal  peace  and  prosperity  was  their 
motto,  harmony  and  good  fellowship  is  that 
of  the  winning  portion  here.  South  and 
North  are  all  one  now.  Capital  and  labor  are 
all  one.  The  blessings  which  accrued  to  the 
one  in  like  ration  descended  upon  the  other. 
Merge  boys,  as  the  South  and  North  did. 
Take  half  the  victory  to  ycurself  as  your  heri- 
tage. Your  cause  was  weak  or  you  would 
have  won.  Fall  into  line  with  the  winning 
cause  and  make  the  victory  your  own,  and  be 
conquerors  instead  of  the  vanquished. 

Do  not  listen  to  the  cat  and  dog  oratorj'  of 
Steinman  and  a  Mrs.  Smith.  Do  not  be 
swayed  by  played  out  actors  and  Denver 
divers.  Be  not  misled  by  evil-minded  peo- 
ple whose  interest  it  is  to  have  boarders  for 
the  free  hotel,  so  they  may  have  money  for 
their  own  use.  Dash  the  pernicious  goblet 
from  your  lips  and  be  tempted  by  its  wasting 
draught  no  more.  Be  free  men  and  join  the 
ranks  of  the  free.  Be  good  men  and  join  the 
ranks  of  the  good.  Be  noble  men,  just  men, 
industrious  men,  peaceable  men  and  join  the 
ranks  of  those  whose  meanest  attributes  are, 
that  they  are  good,  just,  industrious  and 
peace  loving. 


A  FUTILE  RELAPSE. 

A  British  Government  official  for  the  Col- 
onies of  Australia,  passing  through  here,  and 
seeing  Fourth  of  July  decorations  still  ex- 
posed some  number  of  days  after  the  natlion- 
al  holiday  had  passed,  laconically  remarked 
upon  it  to  a  valued  friend  of  ours:  "One 
would  suppose  that  when  this  fever  of  patrio- 
tism is  over  that  the  symptoms  also  would 
disappear." 

Both,  the  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court 
and  the  ballot  have  emphatically  spoken  in 
the  case  of  alien  disqualifications,  and  yet  we 
see  men  foolhardy  enough  to  squander  time 
and  speech  upon  the  subject  still. 

The  latest  dab  at  the  absurdity  was  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Bricklayers'  Protective  Association 
at  their  rooms,  for  the  purpose  of  consider- 
ing the  advisability  of  employing  only  white 
labor  at  the  coming  season,  without  bestow- 
ing a  thought  upon  the  fact,  that  in  the 
event  they  had  combined  upon  the  measure, 
they  would  only  have  given  an  impetus  for 
an  opposition  to  their  trade  by  others  utili- 
zing the  obnoxious  labor  capital  to  their  own 
detriment,  and  that,  in  the  face  of  the  sub- 
stantial result,  springing  out  of  the  settle- 
ment of  the  vexed  question,  of  the  Mis- 
sion Woolen  Mills,  erecting  buildings  at  a 
cost  of  $700,000  solely  because  the  obnoxious 
interdiction  against  Chinese  labor  is  em- 
phatically  removed. 

We  have  often  tried  to  argue  upon  the  fal- 
lacy and  injustice  of  the  whole  scheme,  and 
have  endeavored  to  prove  the  selfishness  of 
all  trades  for  themselves,  without  bestowing 
a  thought  upon  the  harm  produced  upon  fel- 
low crafts  by  it. 

Take  the  Mission  Woolen  Mills  as  an  in- 
stance: they  are  about  to  distribute  the 
greater  portion  of  $700,000  among  white  la- 
borers, if  even  the  small  item  of  bricks  which 
they  will  need  should  be  of  Chinese  produc- 
tion. Are  brickmakers  only  to  be  considered, 
in  an  affair  where  carpenters,  painters,  gla- 
ziers, machinists,  teamsters,  plumbers,  and. 
others,  are  more  nearly  concerned  than 
themselves  ? 

In  a  structure  of  $700,000,  all  men.  k.Dow 
that  bricks  form  but  an  insignificant  item. 
Fortunately  for  the  cause,  however,  the 
meeting  sensibly  dissolved  without  any  ac- 
tion upon  the  matter,  having,  had  men 
amongst  them  sufficiently  penetrative  to  hav« 
seen  the  futility  of  the  ridiculous  proposition;, 
and  we  most  fervently  hope  that  this  was 
the  dying  attempt  at  the  preposterous  resus<- 
elation  of  a  measure  so  effectually,  finally 
and  justly  dead,  as  the  disability  of  an  evil,, 
which  only  gives  us  the  ojjportunit}'  to^  de- 
plore it,  but  which  cannot  consistently  be 
counteracted. 


If  Denis  Kearney  wants  to.  know  how  peo- 
ple fare  in  the  House  of  Correction,  and 
what  his  end  will  be,  here  it  is  black  on 
wliite: 

"Johanna  O'Leary,  a  native  of  Ireland, 
aged  thirty-two,  was  on  Thursday  last  com- 
mitted to  the  Napa  Insane  Asylum.  She  was 
recently  released  from  the  House  of  Correc- 
tion. She  imagines  that  she  has  been,  buried, 
has  passed  through  heaven  and  returned  to 
earth.'" 

This  is  Denis'  fate  in  a  nutshell. 


Scene  from  "AS  YOU  LIKE  IT.'^ 


[See  First  Page  Illustration.] 

THE  ALMS  HOUSE. 


MISERIT  SUCCVRRERE  DISCO. 
I    LEARN    TO    SUCCOR    THE    UNFORTUNATE. 


One  of  the  many  noble  ti-aits  confided 
tojthe  trust  of  the  human  heart,  is  a  disposi- 
tion to  incline  man  to  think  favorably  of 
those  either  fallen  in  fortune,  seared  by  age, 
helpless  from  bodily  infirmity,  or  otherwise 
hopelessly  incapable.  It  is  a  benign  dispo- 
sition which  makes  us  forgetful  of  every  self- 
ish motive,  and  institutes  a  praiseworthy  lib- 
erality which  causes  mankind  to  judge  others 
from  a  standpoint  of  humanity  only.  It  is  a 
point  of  feeling  bent  upon  nothing  so  much 
as  doing  good  to  those  who  are  irrevocably 
precluded  from  ever  doing  likewise  them- 
selves. It  is  the  acme  of  disinterestedness  and 
nearer  approaches  angel  ways,  than  any 
known  attribute  inherent  in  the  nature  of  man . 
This  is  happily  conveyed   to   comprehension 


bj'  the  expressive  meekness  of  the  word 
charity.  It  is  a  matter  of  no  little  gratifica- 
tion to  us,  to  be  able  to  sit  dqwn  to  the  task 
of  describing  an  institution  of  this  benevo- 
lent order,  and  to  be  able  to  pronounce  it  a 
model, compared  with  the  many  which  in  eur 
lifetime  have  come  under  our  personal  ob- 
servation. 

The  Alms  House  of  San  Francisco,  the 
proudest  emblazonment  on  the  county's  es- 
cutcheon is  situated  on  the  San  Miguel 
Rancho,  at  a  point  not  far  from  the  lower 
end  of  the  Golden  Gate  Park,  and  just  suf- 
ficiently near  it,  to  lay  claim  to  the  Park's 
magnificent  drives,  as  a  continuous  adjunct 
to  the  beautiful  drives  of  its  own. 

It  is  altogether  a  charming  place  of  resort 
for  our  poor  incapables;  we  purposely  name 
it  a  resort;  for  under  its  present  judicious 
and  highly  able  administration,  it  differs  as 
widely  from  what  its  name  implies  as  any 
extreme  opposites  upon  record  do.  It  is 
truly  a  cosmopolitan  home;  for  here  under 
its  sheltering  eaves  are  all  nationalities  of 
both  sexes;  infancy,  youth  and  old  age  dwell 
here  in  sickness  and  in  health;  the  deaf,  the 
blind,  and  the  dumb;  the  idiotic  the  paraly- 
tic, the  epileptic  and  rheumatic. 

Old  grandfathers  and  grandmothers  who 


have  outlived  their  day  and  generation,  find 
here  quiet  rest  for  poor,  weary  bodies,  and 
as  the  future  has  naught  in  store  for  them, 
they  simply  live  in  the  present,  perhaps 
never  thinking  of  the  past,  but  positively 
waiting  until  they  shall  be  called  to  theit  last 
home. 

A  system  of  voluntary  labor  wisely  institu- 
ted by  its  present  able  manager,  has  entirely 
denuded  the  institution  of  its  distasteful  and 
humiliating  attributes,  and  causes  a  harmony 
and  contentment  to  prevail  amounting  to  lit- 
tle short  of  independence — under  trying  cir- 
cumstances, to  be  sure — but  stUl  indepen- 
dence. 

Each  laboring  as  they  please  and  when 
they  please,  not  to  their  strength  nor  beyond 
their  strength,  but  always,  of  course,  under 
the  manager's  superior  direction.  Wild  sand 
hills  have  been  converted  to  rich  pastures, 
exuberant  grain  fields  and  delightful  kitchen 
gardens  have  sprung  out  of  wastes.  Hand- 
some lawns  and  shrubberies  most  captivat- 
ingly  attractive,  adorn  its  inviting  surround- 
ings. At  this  moment  twenty-six  acres  of 
various  grains  are  prolifically  sprouting; 
twenty-one  acres  of  potatoes  are  planted  and 
eight  acres  of  kitchen  garden  fairly  allure 
you  by  their  beautiful  aspect.   A  magnificent 
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macademized  road  sweeps  its  serpentine 
ways  and  connects  with  tbe  luxuiious  roads 
of  the  Park.  But  surpassing  the  arrange- 
ments of  everything  else  is  its  cunningly  con- 
trived and  judiciously  applied  water  system 
for  the  supply  of  the  inmates;  for  safety 
against  casualty  by  fire;  for  purposes  of  ir- 
rigation; and  lastly,  although  by  no  means 
least,  to  the  culture  of  trout  in  two  solidly 
built  stone  reservoirs,  and  all  this  was  eco- 
nomically accomplished  without  outlay  to  the 
county,  but  by  the  leisurly  contributed  labor 
of  the  cheerfully  superannuated  inmates  of 
the  home. 

No  city  on  all  the  earth,  can  boast  of  an 
Alms  House  without  humiliating  adjuncts, as 
this  does.  Without  restrictions  which  incur 
humiliating  mortifications.  Here,  it  is  simp- 
ly understood,  that  a  breach  of  decorum  is 
tantamount  to  demanding  a  discharge.  That 
by  leisurely  working,  you  simply  make  your- 
self agreeable  as  a  companion,  and  you  aid 
in  the  support  of  yourself  and  others.  That 
instead  of  living  upon  charity  you  actually 
contribute  in  aid  of  those  who  cannot  pos- 
sibly aid  themselves.  There  are  no  tax 
hours;  no  compulsory  exactions;  no  inflic- 
tions for  misdemeanors;  no  humbliug  influ- 
ences or  painful  impositions;  no  degrading 
uniforms;  no  compulsory  church  attendance. 
Boarding  house  rules  excepted,  the  aged, 
the  indigent,  the  needy  youth  and  helpless 
idiot  are  perhaps  more  perfectly  at  home 
here  than  ever  they  were  in  their  own. 

Their  own  ?  this  is  their  own.  When  hale, 
in  the  vigor  of  health  and  on  the  tussle  in 
the  ways  of  rugged  enterprise,  did  they  not 
contribute  to  its  establishment  to  the  pre- 
scribed rules  of  law  ?  Have  they  not  been 
directly  or  indirectly  tax-payers  ?  And  is 
this  not  the  taxpayer's  own  ?  And  well  con- 
tented may  they  be,  whom  adversity  has  de- 
prived of  all  further  hope,  that  in  the  failure 
of  all  their  other  accomplishments,  they  at 
least  have  succeeded  in  this;  having  secured 
a  provision  of  food,  raiment,  and  shelter 
for  the  last  walks  of  life  by  the  energy  they 
have  displayed  in  their  earlier  days. 

The  adequacy  of  the  establishment  in  so 
far  as  Mr.  Keating's  management  is  concern- 
ed, ends  right  with  it.  It  is  simply  excel- 
lently conducted  under  the  circumstances, 
but  is  by  no  means  commensurate  to  the  re- 
quirements of  the  cause  or  with  the  dignity 
of  a  city  of  such  exalted  pretensions  as 
ours  boasts. 

Bv  an  astute  management  on  the  part  of 
its  director,  every  available  space  is  judi- 
ciously appropriated  to  usefulness,  and  five 
hundred  inmates  are  housed  in  a  space  which 
in  our  opinion  ought  to  barely  suffice  for  half 
that  number.  In  the  Chinese  quarter  such 
lodgement  of  its  inmates  would  be  pronoun- 
ced a  breach  in  the  cubic  air  ordinance 

There  are  a  number  of  harmless  idiots  and 
demented  strays,  whose  contact  must  be  odi- 
ous to  the  sane  and  sensible  indigent,  but 
certainly  pernicious  to  the  many  young  chil- 
dren who,  from  one  cause  or  another,  abound 
as  inmates  there.  Idiots  and  harmless  im- 
beciles are  not  responsible  for  what  they  say 
or  do,  and  young  children  undoubtedly  ac- 
quire habits  by  contact. 

There  are  quite  a  number  of  deaf  mutes, 
whose  place  is  at  an  asylum  for  the  educa- 
tion of  such,  whereby  an  honorable  and  in- 
dependent livelihood  might  be  earned;  here 
they  are  housed,  fed  and  clothed,  to  be  sure, 
but  that's  all.  No  care  is  bestowed  upon 
their  blank  future.  Many  females  on  the 
path  of  becoming  mothers  and  destitute  of 
means,  are  charitably  provided  for  here. 
Their  constant  contact  with  idiots  and  the  de- 
mented, is  a  cruelty  to  them,  in  excess  of  the 
charity  extended.  The  only  redeeming  feat- 
ure is  a  separate  apartment  when  the  crisis 
is  imminent. 

The  prevalence  of  shocking  monstrosities, 


some  of  which  we  will  treat  in  detail,  is,  un- 
der the  circumstances  awful  to  contemplate. 
We  write  from  no  sensational  motive,  but 
purely  from  an  affection  which  we  have  for 
our  fellow  man  and  an  innate  admiration  for 
everything  pertaining  to  humanity  and  its 
inherent  attributes. 

Too  much  cannot  be  spoken  in  praise  of 
the  institution  even  as  it  is,  but  at  the  same 
time  too  much  cannot  be  said  of  it  in  depre- 
ciation, in  the  instances  named. 

The  place  is  kept  orderly  and  clean  to  a 
fault,  and  considering  the  packed  population 
of  the  building,  the  prevailing  atmosphere  is 
particularly  pure.  The  beds  are  neat,  clean 
and  comfortable,  and  are  kept  tidy,  but  too 
many  in  a  room  must  of  necessity  be  innocu- 
ous. 

If  we  want  to  afford  comfortable  passage 
to  the  voyagers  at  the  extremity  of  their  trip 
on  the  downward  path  of  life,  some  of  whom 
have  been  innured  to  cabin  fare  only,  but 
granted  that  there  are  others,  who  have  not, 
let  us  consider  that  their  trip  is  to  be  of  but 
short  duration;  and  to  make  our  benevolent 
intentions  complete,  regale  them  with  cabin 
fare  at  the  finale  of  their  route 

Had  this  institution  been  based  upon  the 
niggard  and  humiliating  system  of  those  of 
the  older  world,  there  could  be  no  fault 
found  with  it;  but  the  energy  of  its  manage- 
ment has  given  it  an  air  of  so  much  superi- 
ority over  anything  we  have  met, that  it  were 
a  pity,  proper  aid  should  not  be  meted  to 
make  it  complete  in  its  intents. 

Give  poor  worn  out  mortality,  the  comfort 
of  space. 

Remove  mutes  to  where  they  may  learn  to 
redeem  themselves  from  alms  house  odium, 
by  teaching  them  a  trade. 

In  pity  for  the  poor  children  who  by  birth 
or  other  causes  are  inmates  here,  keep  idiots 
from  their  coutact. 

The  kitchens  here  are  scrupulously  neat 
and  apparently  adequate  to  the  establish- 
ment, the  food  wholesome,  and  dealt  out 
without  apparent  stint;  the  clothes  of  all, 
comfortable,  clean,  and  orderly,  with  custo- 
mary changes,  and  the  only  drawbacks  which 
we  have  noticed,  are  those  already  named 
and  for  which  the  Superintendent  in  no  way 
is  responsible. 

We  were  glad  to  perceive  the  affection 
which  everybody  evinced  at  the  presence  of 
Mrs.  Keating  in  their  midst,  and  particular- 
ly the  little  girls.  They  gathered  around 
her  as  to  a  mother,  and  conformed  with 
alacrity  to  every  little  suggestion.  It  was  a 
grateful  sight,  truly,  and  we  must  own  an 
agreeable  surprise. 

Take  it  all  in  all,  it  is  a  better  kept  farm, 
then  all  Mendocino  County  can  boast,  and 
affords  better  board  than  any  Pike  farmer 
gets — we  speak  of  Mendocino,  because  we 
have  lived  there.  The  walks,  groves  and 
flower  beds  of  the  surroundings,  for  the  poor, 
indigent  and  sick,  to  recreate  and  sun  them- 
selves in,  compare  favorably  with  any  section 
of  the  Golden  Gate  Park.  Its  piggery  and 
cow  stalls  are  marvels  of  cleanliness  and  care, 
and  they  are  many.  Its  stables,  although  not 
ostentatious,  are  nevertheless  commodious, 
but  scrupulously  orderly;  and  considering 
that  most  of  it  is  accomplished  by  voluntary 
labor,  the  directive  portioa  of  it  is  marvel- 
lous to  contemplate,  and  Mr.  Keating  has 
our  approval  and  admiration. 


One  old  lady  in  the  institution  is  over 
ninty-two  years  of  age,  and  is  worth  anyone's 
going  to  see.  She  was  born  in  the  isle  of  Man, 
but  has  been  a  resident  of  this  country  for 
many  years. 

Her  husband  built  their  little  cabin  in  the 
forests  of  Pennsylvania,  and  she  felled  with 
her  own  hands  many  trees,  helping  to  clear 
up  a  little  spot  in  the  wilderness  in  the  early 
days  of  frontier  life. 

She  came  to  California  after  her  husband's 
death,  and  being  left  a  childless  widow  with 
only  a  small  amount  of  money,  she  depended 
solely  on  it  for  support  as  she  was  at  this 
time  at  an  advanced  age.  On  one  occasion, 
she  left  her  house,  and  on  her  return  found 
that  her  trunk  had  been  broken  open,  and 
her  little  hoard  of  money,  (a  few  hundred 
dollars,)  had, been  stolen.  As  it  was  never 
recovered,  she  knew  not  what  to  do.  Final- 
ly, some  of  her  friends,  seeing  how  helpless 
and  dependent  she  was,  told  her  of  a  nice 
institution  where  there  were  a  great  many 
old  ladies  and  gentlemen.  She  consented  to 
go  and  live  there,  and  not  until  she  arrived 
did  she  know  that  she  had  been  carried  to 
the  Alms  House.  What  a  heart-ache  the 
poor  old  lady  must  have  hadl  But  she  soon 
became  partially  resigned  to  her  lot,  and  for 
several  years  has  been  a  very  helpful  and 
worthy  member  of  the  large  but  jumbled  to- 
gether family. 

She  is  to  this  day  perfectly  erect  in  stature 
and  is  able  to  move  about  with  ease  and 
unimpared  activity,  up  and  down  the  stairs, 
through  the  long  corridors,  and  elsewhere. 
She  has  retained  her  mental  faculties,  also 
her  eyesight  and  hearing  unimpaired.  She 
has  had  an  excellent  moral  influence  over 
the  inmates,  and  her  good  advice  has  pre- 
vented many  a  difficulty  and  quarrel.  She 
says  she  is  failing  fast,  and  thinks  she  may 
never  see  another  birthday.  On  our  remark- 
ing upon  her  carelessness  atleavinghermoney 
insecurely,  she  answered:  "I  never  knew 
anything  bad  of  people;  I  never  thought 
anybody  wOuld  wrong  me!" 

What  innocence  !  What  benevolence  ! 
What  a  lesson!  Here  are  her  own  words  to 
questions  of  ours,  with  which,  however,  we 
prefer  not  to  mar  the  text: 

When  I  can't  wait  upon  myself  I'll  give  up. 
When  I  got  robbed,  I  found  I  was  too  old 
for  anybody  to  hire  me.  When  it  came  to 
the  worst,  I  was  too  old  to  take  a  place.  I 
did  not  know  this  was  a  Poor  House.  All 
have  been  mighty  kind  to  me,  particularly 
Mrs.  Keating.  I  go  three  times  a  day  to 
my  meals  and  make  my  own  bed.  I  never 
was  of  a  rambling  nature  and  always  stick 
to  a  place.  Every  Christmas  I  think  I 
shall  not  see  another.  I  can't  bear  the 
cold  and  the.  heat. 

We  could  moralize  upon  this  endlessly, 
and  at  some  future  period,  we  may. 

As  we  looked  out  of  the  window  wo  saw 
an  old  couple  toiling  up  the  hill.  John,  and 
a  few  steps  behind,  his  old  wife.  They  are 
both  in  an  imbecile  condition  of  mind,  and 
neither,  thank  God,  is  able  to  realize  the 
misfortunes  of  the  other.  They  sit  side  by 
side  and  share  their  bit  of  bread,  and  warm 
themselves  in  the  sunshine      Together 

"Down  the  hill  of  life  they'll  go, 
And  sleep  thegitherat  the  foot." 

Imbecility  of  mind  in  old  age  may,  under 
such  circumstances  of  life,  be  a  blessing 
rather  than  a  curse. 

One  poor  old  lady  was  so  bereft  of  her 
senses,  that  she  knew  neither  her  name 
nor  her  age.  She  feebly  answered  as  we 
asked  her,  that  she  could  not  tell  unless  she 
looked  in  the  ,,book."  Her  teeth  were  gone, 
and  her  poor  sunken  cheeks  covered  only 
angular  outlines  of  a  thin  face.  Such  a 
helpless  expression  was  in  her  eyes  as  she 
looked  up,  when  we  stroked  her  thin  white 
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hair,  that  our  hearts   were  at   once   full  of 
pity  and  tenderness  for  her. 

Her  mind  seems  to  constantly  dwell  upon 
her  father  who  is  dead,  and  she  is  always 
expecting  him  to  come.  She  calls  him  when 
the  dinner  is  ready,  and  is  ever  waiting  for 
him  like  a  child,  helpless  and  weak;  she 
wants  her  father,  and  ere  long  a  father  she 
will  find  in  the  arms  of  the  Lord,  and  the 
ever  living  book  in  which  stands  registered 
her  name  and  her  age.  God  have  mercy  upoL 
us  all  ! 


Poor  Mary  has  had  paralysis  for  many 
years,  and  is  so  helpless  that  she  is  confined 
to  her  bed,  being  able  to  move  her  limbs 
only  in  a  slight  degree.  She  can  only  say  a 
few  words  incoherently,  and  kind  expres- 
sions of  sympathy  from  others,  suflfuse  her 
eyes  with  tears,  for  she  seoms  to  understand 
her  situation,  and  feels  keenly  how  deplora- 
ble is  her  lot.  Mary  is  about  thirty  or  thirty- 
fiive. 

There  are  several  severe  cases  of]this  most 
terrible  disease,  and  it  is  truly  pitable  to 
think  that  such  suffering  may  be  prolonged 
for  years  without  alleviation.  Prometheus 
like  they  are  chained  down  to  one  spot, 
their  nerveless  limbs  refusing  longer  to  obey 
the  commands  of  the  mind,  and  still  the 
agony  of  living  is  prolonged,  hopeless,  de- 
spairingly, dispiritingly  and  painfully. 


An  old  lady  in  one  room  was  surroundgd 
by  a  group  of  young  girls,  from  six  to  twelve 
years  of  age.  They  sang  very  nicely  for  us, 
"The  little  Brown  Church."  All  had 
pleasing  happy  faces,  and  one  had  a 
particularly  excellent  contralto  voice,  and  a 
history. 

Ten  years  ago,  during  a  small  pox  scare  in 
this  city,  a  rash  broke  out  in  a  family  of  four 
children,  who,  together  with  their  parents 
were  packed  off  to  the  pest  house  as  small 
pox  patients,  but  where,  horrible  to  relate, 
they  became  inflicted  with  the  virulent  dis- 
ease, and  where  all  but  the  mother  died. 
When  the  poor  woman  recovered,  it  was  dis- 
covered that  she  was  on  the  eve  of  becoming 
a  mother.  She  was  conveyed  to  the  Alms 
House,  but  became  crazed  after  giving  birth 
to  the  child  in  question,  and  died  a  maniac 
at  the  Stockton  Asylum  afterwards. 

The  old  lady  was  lame,  and  whenever  the 
children  were  unruly  she  would  shake  her 
cane  at  them,  no  doubt  it  sometimes  fell  upon 
some  unlucky  offender.  The  children  seem- 
ed very  fond  of  her  and  have  doubtless  done 
much  to  while  away  many  a  tedious  hour. 
Poor  woman!  she  worked  hard  through  long 
years  in   supporting   herself   and  husband. 


unfortunately,  she  became  disabled  from  an 
accident  whereby  she  dislocated  her  hip. 
Her  husband  deserted  her,  and  when  she 
writes  to  him,  he  never  replies  to  her  pitiful 
letters,  or  takes  any  interest  in  her  welfare. 
A  glow  of  shame  suffused  our  face,  when  she 
informed  us,  that  her  husband  was  an  editor 
of  a  journal! 


We  noticed  a  peculiar  looking  little  girl, 
who  appeared  to  be  about  eight  years  old, 
and  who  was  voluntarily  taking  care  of  a 
baby.  On  inquiry  we  were  surprised  to  learn 
that  she  was  a  dwarf,  eighteen  years  old,  and 
deaf,  though  not  dumb,  as  she  could  sing  a 
portion  of  a  tune  quite  well,  complying  with 
some  reluctance,  however.  She  was  able  to 
make  herself  quite  useful,  and  no  doubt,  if 
placed  iu  an  institution  for  the  deaf  and 
dumb,  she  would  soon  become  quite  an  apt 
pupil.  She  has  the  perfect  symmetry  and 
proportion  of  an  average  human  being,  but 
is  excessively  diminutive  in  size.  Her  height 
may  be  that  of  Gen.  Tom  Thumb,  she  is 
forty  inches  by  measurement.  She  is  highly 
intelligent  and  wears  the  short  clothes  of  an 
average  school  girl.  The  culpability  of  leav- 
ing this  child  untutored  needs  no  comment 
of  ours. 

The  most  disagreeable  people  in  the  insti- 
tution are  the  half-idiotic. 


Thiee  Mexican  girls,  sisters,  are  particu- 
larly objects  of  sympathy.  Two  are  deaf 
and  dumb  and  incapable  of  education;  the 
other  sister  is  the  mother  of  a  child,  being 
foolish  and  simple  rather  than  idiotic. 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  the  cause 
of  such  terrible  affliction,  as  that  of  having 
three  idiotic  members  in  a  family. 

A  poor  driveling  idiot  who  has  well  formed 
limbs,  but  not  sense  enough  to  use  them,  was 
a  pitiable  sight  indeed.  One  can  hardly 
imagine  the  care  that  is  necessary  to  be  given 
to  this  child  and  similar  cases,  nor  what  a 
constant  trial  it  must  be  to  all  the  inmates  to 
have  such  poor  creatures  constantly  before 
their  eyes. 

That  a  half  dozen  or  more  of  these  most 
repulsive  looking  and  acting  idiots, 
should  be  allowed  the  privilege  of  the  gen- 
eral sitting  rooms  and  constantly  be  in  the 
presence  of  the  intelligent  members  of  the 
family,  seemed  to  us  the  most  unpleasant 
feature  of  this  most  admirably  conducted  es- 
tablishment. Women  often  sit  in  this  room 
who  are  at  the  house  awaiting  confinement, 


and  it  is  dangerous  for  them  to  witness  such 
contortions  and  unnatural  exhibitions  of  de- 
formity. One  poor  woman  sat  there  who  had 
only  been  in  for  a  few  days;  her  face  was  the 
perfect  picture  of  despair  as  she  gazed 
around  the  room,  her  eyes  wildly  staring  at 
the  five  idiots  that  sat  in  the  row  before  her. 

Misfortune  should  not  be  allowed  to  fall 
upon  the  innocent,  and  exposure  to  fright- 
ful scenes  is  well  calculated  to  be  followed 
by  most  direful  results. 

Neither  should  poor  old  ladies,  of  whom 
many  have  seen  better  days,  nor  little  child- 
ren be  tortured  by  constantly  seeing  those 
poor,  helpless  objects  of  pity  before  them. 
Their  filthy,  disgusting  habits,  and  repulsive 
looks  demand,  at  least,  a  separate  apart- 
ment. How  much  pleasanter  in  every  way 
would  the  general  sitting  room  be  without 
the  presence  of  these  poor  creatures. 

So  far  as  the  poor  idiots  are  concerned, 
they  seem  to  be  very  well  cared  for,  and  are 
treated  kindly  by  the  inmates  who  are  con- 
stantly obliged  to  witnesB  their  deplorable 
condition.  Were  it  possible  that  a  separate 
apartment  could  be  given  these  unfortunates, 
that  they  might  be  removed  from  sight  and 
hearing,  it  would,  indeed,  be  an  act  of  chari- 
ty to  the  suffering  poor,  whose  life,  at  the 
best,  must  be  exceedingly  unpleasant,  and 
whose  infirmities,  or  peculiar  condition,  de- 
mand release  from  what  is  so  thoroughly  re- 
pulsive to  the  senses  and  feelings. 

One  poor  half  paralytic  and  half  idiotic 
girl,  who,  by  dint  of  holding  on  to  objects, 
managed  to  hobble  about  the  premises.  She 
appearad  about  eighteen  years  old,  and  had 
rather  a  prepossessing  countenance,  auburn 
hair  but  was  very  profusely  freckled,  espe- 
cially on  the  back  of  her  neck.  In  a  conver- 
sation with  her,  she  treated  our  venerable 
sex  in  a  feminine  way  and  answered  our  ques- 
tions by  "yes  ma'am"  and  "no  ma'am."  She 
speaks  incoherently;  she  has  a  father  in  Los 
Angeles  by  the  name  of . 

In  the  men's  room,  where  most  of  the  in- 
mates were  occupied  reading,  a  wonderfully 
shaped  head  and  visage  attracted  our  atten- 


tion. A  phrenological  examination  showed 
the  characteristics  of  veneratian,  conscien- 
tiousness, ideality,  order,  love  of  npproba- 
tion,  secretiveuess,  fiimness,  and  other  dis- 
tinguishing traits  largely  developed.  He  is 
a  Frenchman,  and  knows  but  one  word  of 
English;  he  answered  us  smilingly,  and  with 
all  the  demeanor  of  a  man  of  good  breeding. 
He  was  delighted  at  our  addressing  him  in 
French,  and  this  is  a  translation  of  his  ans- 
wers: 

"I  came  here  in '49.  I  brought  $GO,000 
in  cash,  but  lost  it  all.  I  lost  in  stocks 
and  other  operations.  I  feel  the  humilia- 
tion of  my  position,  but  shall  not  feel  it 
much  longer.  I  am  going  down.  The 
food  is  too  coarse  but  I  have  no  choice. 
All  I  can  speak  in  English  is  "eat"  and  a 
few  more  meaningless  words  like  it." 
An  unaccountable  freak  in  nature,  has  pro- 
duced an  anomalous  monstrosity,  which  in 
the   event  of  a  family  of  such,  they  would 
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Scene  from  "MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE." 


have  intimated  the  Darwinian  connection  or 
missing  link  between  man  and  monkey  with- 
out a  fluctuation  of  opinion,  but  this,  is  no 
more  than  an  unqualified  monstrosity. 


•I 


His  age  is  anomalous;  he  is  a  deaf  mute, 
with  nether  limbs  like  those  of  a  monkey, 
which  he  utilizes  after  the  manner  of  that 
animal's  uncouth  hobbling.  His  face  al- 
though forcibly    reminding  one  of  the  feat- 


ures of  the  Orang  Outang,  still  possesses  the 
most  beautiful  blue  eyes  conceivable.  With 
a  head  but  a  little  bigger  than  a  stalwart 
man's  fist,  much  out  of  proportion  to  his 
shoulders  and  which  the  more  invests  him 
with  this  resemblance  to  the  monkey. 

Whilst  acting  the  part  of  a  monkey  in  a 
circus  under  the  name  of  "Zip",  the  mis- 
taken philanthropy  of  the  Society  for  the 
Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Children,  seized 
upon  him  and  placed  him,  where  instead  of 
earning  an  honorable  and  independent  live- 
lihood for  perhaps  the  whole  of  an  indigent 
family,  he  is  allowed  to  rust  away  in  sloth, 
in  idleness,  and  upon  charity.  If  such  mis- 
taken motives  of  charity  are  to  be  endorsed 
by  the  humane,  th«  religious  and  the  ration- 
al, then  Mr.  Winans  and  his  myrmidons  will 
deserve  monumental  pillars  at  the  hands  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  city.  In  our  humble 
opinion  the  barbarous  act  was  little  short  of 
murder. 

We  are  opposed  to  the  over-ofi&ci- 
oueness  of  this  Society,  and  the  bread  eaten 
and  space  occupied  by  this  individual  should 
supply  the  wants  of  a  totally  incapable  for 
whom  there  is  no  room  in   the   overcrowded 


Zip    can    make    a 


living 


and 


Art/   Miclat. 
should. 

We  have  many  more  notes  than  space  to 
print  them  on,  and  with  a  few  more  remarks 
are  reluctantly  compelled  to  take  our  leave 
of  a  subject,  which  we  have  investigated  with 
mingled  pleasure  and  pain,  and  which  affords 
limitless  scope  for  contemplation. 

•t*  •?*  y^  "r  ^ 

All  have  access  to  quite  a  nice  library 
charitably  contributed,  and  those  women 
that  can  sew,  assist  in  making  and  mending 
garments  necessary  for  use  in  the  House. 
Most  of  the  women  and  girls  do  their  own 
washing,  and  they  seem  to  have  a  very  pleas- 
ant, sociable  time  as  they  rub  their  clothes, 
side  by  side,  and  take  them  afterwards,  up 
the  pleasant,  sunny  hillside  to  dry.  The 
gossip  and  chat  that  goes  on  under  the 
clothes. lines  on  that  green  lawn,  can  well  be 
imagined.  The  children  attend  a  neighbor- 
ing school  and  are  generally  well-behaved 
and  quiet  about  the  premises.  Some  of  them 
have  very  intelligent  faces.  Many  of  them 
have  parents    living  and  for  them  this  is  but 

a  temporary  home. 

. »"^-» 

Schooning   is  the  new  uame  for  drinking  5 

cent  beer. 
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Finish  the  Scale  of  the  Disabihty  Fis- 
sure. 
Poisson  in  French,  means  fish,  and  is 
claimed  as  a  corruption  from  "Passion," 
which  is  in  the  beginning  of  April;  and  be- 
cause Christ  was  fooled  from  tribunal  to 
tribunal,  hence  the  nonsense  of  fooling  on 
that  day.  This  is  the  muUum  in  parvo,  on 
which  the  Chronicle  squandered  considerably 
more  ink  than  the  Wasp,  and  was  doubtless 
the  incentive  to  the  scaly  fish  Bill  which 
was  taken  up  in  the  Senate  on  the  memor- 
able day  when  the  following  bit  of  levity  (in 
meaning)  was  indulged  in  by  our  fanatic 
Senators : 

Gorman. — It  should  be  made  finable  for 
aliens  to  alienate  finny  finds.  The  happy 
finesne  will  have  infinite  effect  upon  the 
finitude  of  the  finical  headed  Mongol  and 
will  put  a  finish  to  one  of  his  industries  ad 
infinitum. 

HiTTEL. — The  member  of  his  district,  if 
memory  serves  him  well,  will  please  re- 
member, that  a  member  of  the  human 
family  as  essential  as  a  membrane  is  to  the 
human  body  and  answering  by  the  name 
of  woman,  is  an  angel  in  a  finery  called 
fichu  and  much  given  to  angling  fish;  but 
not  being  a  voter  was  also  considered  an 
alien,  and  that  the  disability  would  toll 
upon  those  as  upon  the  aliens  with  a  tail. 

Scallawagging  in   this  manner  awhile,  the 

question  was  finally  fished  out   of   the   mesh 

by  a  finishing  touch  from  the  Senate   for  the 

first  time  this  session  voting  for  the  previous 

question.     So  much  for  its  having  been  All 

Fools'  day. 

1^1 

Cowards  who  Fight  Shadows. 

The  liberty  of  speech  to  profane  individ- 
uals, has  the  same  tendency  in  every  quali- 
ty of  scandal.  We  see  no  difference  in  the 
ftidecorous  assailment  of  a  party's  bones  as 
of  a  party's  flesh.  The  atheist  who  defames  the 
Redeemer,  and  the  agrarian  demagogue  who 
rails  at  the  official,  stand  with  us  in  one  and 
the  same  light  exactly;  and  the  sacrilege  to 
blur  the  memories  of  the  departed  great, 
where  no  beneficial  object  is  to  be  obtained, 
is  blasphemy  of  that  low  order  whereat  con- 
vincing comparison  palls. 

Memories  of  David  and  Moses — and  there 
is  no  telling,  who  else  are  to  follow — are  being 
assailed  and  defamed  by  a  squad  of  low 
idlers,  whose  object  appears  to  be  to  engen- 
der the  odium  of  universal  disgust  for  the 
poltroonery  of  the  notoriety  which  they 
seem  so  persistently  to  court.  We  speak  as 
we  feel  upon  the  subject,  from  mere  pity  at 
poor  imbecile  rascals,  who  in  an  advanced 
age,  should  hold  themselves  forth,  so  puerile 
in  ideas  and  prurient  in  temperament  as  to 
challenge  common  decency  and  respect  at 
the  low  shrine  of  most  contemptible  sacri- 
lege, and  "imagining  themselves  possessed 
with  a  divine  fury  often  fall  into  toys  and 
trifles  which  are  only  puerilities." 

If  there  were  an  object  to  be  gained  be- 
yond a  bitter  example  to  our  youth,  and  a 
flagrant  show  of  morbid  sensibility,  with  all 
its  hankerings  developed  upon  aught  but 
sensuality;  sentient  of  lewdness  and  prosti- 
tution  rather   than  principle;  we  would  be 


half  inclined  to  plead  in  its  behalf.  But 
the  object  here  is  perfectly  devoid  of  reason 
or  decency,  and  so  utterly  the  abstract  of 
everything  lacking  the  merit  of  either  spirit- 
ual or  intellectual  sense,  so  completely  de- 
voted to  the  debasing  influences  of  every- 
thing abhorrent  to  common  sense  only,  that 
no  small  part  of  virtue  consists  in  abstaining 
from  taking  any  notice  of  it;  but  because 
some  of  our  principal  journalists  prefer  to 
cater  chiefly  that  which  is  sensual  before 
whatsoever  is  most  divine,  we  enter  with  our 
individual  protest,  for  this  soliary  instance 
only. 

We  should  not  at  all  be  surprised  to 
have  the  memory  of  the  patriotic  Char- 
lotte Corday  next  arranged  for  the  mur- 
der of  the  brutal  Marat,  and  the  father 
of  this  land,  the  immortal  Washington,  for 
the  death  of  Major  Andre.  With  confirmed 
pusilanimity,  minds  so  far  affected  with  mor- 
bidity as  to  be  utterly  destitute  of  courage- 
ous strength  or  manly  firmness,  fellows  with 
80  flagrant  a  show  of  cowardice,  as  to  attack 
cobwebbed  memories,  simply  because  no  an- 
tagonism can  possibly  be  apprehended,  make 
us  grudge  the  amount  of  printer's  ink  we 
waste  in  their  cause. 

The  sama  amount  of  time  and  argument, 
devoted  tothequestionsof  theday — if  nothing 
more — at  least  might  develope  a  future  states- 
man for  the  service  of  his  country;  but  with 
the  subject  in  hand,  the  most  we  can  expect, 
is  a  paltry  and  despicable  clown  instead. 
1  ^  < 

Any  sober,  intelligent,  hardworking  man 
may  acquire  a  home  and  independence  in 
San  Joaquin  valley,  where  irrigated  land, 
with  house  and  seed,  may  be  secured,  at 
very  reasonable  rates,  on  deferred  payments. 
It  is  a  mistake  to  crowd  up  towns  when  such 
inducements  offer  in  the  country. — Post. 
Sober,  intelligent,  hardworking  men,  need 
no  advice  from  the  Pont  or  anybody  else; 
they  can  find  remunerative  employment  and 
make  a  living  anywhere.  But  the  drinking, 
ignorant  and  lazy  vagabonds  of  the  unem- 
ployed, who  have  brought  destruction  upon 
the  city  and  themselves,  by  their  ccunsels 
and  worse  actions,  these  want  to  have  sug- 
gestions thrown  out  by  the  Post  or  anybody 
else  as  to  a  means  whereby  they  may  obtain 
$5  per  day  without  working.  This  was  the 
gist  of  last  Sunday's  programme  on  the 
Sand-lot.  If  the  Post  can  suggest  a  solution 
to  that  puzzle,  its  circulation  will  exceed  that 
of  the  Call  even. 


Large  numbers  of  immigrants  continue  to 
arrive  from  abroad  at  Castle  Garden,  New 
York.  The  Star  in  noticing  them  says,  that 
"in'^tead  of  haunting  the  cities  of  the  sea- 
board, they  'go  West'  without  unnecessary 
delay."  Between  the  conscriptions  in  Ger- 
many, Russia  and  France,  and  the  destitu- 
tion in  Ireland,  the  foreign  immigration 
promises  to  be  immense,  for  some  time  to 
come.  These  people  will  no  sooner  put  foot 
on  our  soil,  than  they  will  rush  to  the  Sand- 
lot  and  scream  "Chinese  must  go,"  just  as  if 
they  are  not  as  much  of  a  surplus  as  the 
Chinese  themselves — where  will  this  matter 
end? 


The  Feint  at  Fainting. 
Denis  Kearney  was  fain  to  feint  fainting, 
hoping  to  produce  an  aliment  thereby  for 
the  House  of  Correction  ailment.  His  chine 
however,  will  have  to  submit  itself  to  Chi- 
nese equality  in  the  chain-gang.  A  lot  of 
sand  makes  gravel,  and  wretches  impudently 
grovelling  on  Sand-lots  are  liable  to  accumu- 
late the  infection.  It  is  this  which  effica- 
ciously affects  Denis,  and  accounts  for  the 
feint  at  fainting,  and  the  ailment  as  an  ali- 
ment. Crime  alienates  a  man  from  citizen- 
ship and  makes  him  alien.  Moral. — He  who 
digs  a  pitfall  for  his  neighbor  tumbles  into 
it  himself. 


De 


Moses. — Vat  you  tioks  of  Freud? 

Levy. — Vat  shall  I  tink  of  him? 

M. — Dat    he    is    worse  den  mechuUeh. 

Working  men  have  ruined  him. 
L. — Oosser,  it  is  he  as  ruined   the  Working- 
men.     He  is   more    meshugge  den   me- 

chulle. 
M. — How    did    he    ruin    the    Workingmen 

Choochejnl 
L. — Because  he  elected  Byrnes, 
M. — He  elected  Byrnes! 
L. — Nil    avaddeh;     its    de    minority    which 

elects,    and    not    de    majority.     If  he 

hadn't    been    in    de  minority,   Byrnes 

wouldn't  be  Senator. 
M. — A    verkehrter     medutzlroch     yon   know 

vat  Freud  means  in  English  ? 
L. — Everybody   knows   dat  it  means  shwin- 

dle. 
M. — Oh,  no— it  means  joy,  amhoorez. 
L. — You  don't  say  so? 
M. — Of  course,  and  you  know  vat  joy  means 

in  Hebrew? 
L. — Veil,  if  it  is  joy  in  English,  it  is  simchah 

in  Hebrew. 
M. — Now  you   see,  de   Workingmen   had   a 

simchah  last  week,  this  week  we  have  a 

simchah. 
Li. — A  briah  ibber  sau  a  vitz. 


Fred.  Lyster  put  upon  his  Good  C!on- 
duct. 

The  main  feature  of  the  Olympic  Club  en- 
tertainment, wtiich  took  place  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  on  Friday  evening  last,  was 
Ihe  Chimes  of  Normandy,  rendered  by  Mrs. 
Tobin's  class  under  the  conduct  of  Fred. 
Lyster. 


Phylloxera. 

Phil,  ax  Sarah,  does  she  love  me; 

Sarah  says,  says  Phil,  she  do. 
Phil,  ax  Sarah,  will  she  have  me 

Nestle  in  her  core,  you  know. 


Court  Notes. 


Three  hundred  and  eight  new  suits  were 
begun  during  the  past  month. — Chronicle. 
Suits  the  lawyers,  of  course. 


There  is  a  black  pup  in  Salamanca,  the 
property  of  a  hotel  man,  that  every  day  goes 
to  the  drain  dish  under  the  beer  keg  and 
drinks  of  the  drippings  until  be  staggers 
around  with  all  the  airs  of  an  old  toper. — 
Sacramento  Bee.  Wo  have  the  same  thing 
here  in  white. 


The  chain-gang  is  doing  good  service  on 
the  public  streets  at  Fresno. — When  Denis 
goes  upon  the  San  Bruno  Eoad  we  shall  be 
able  to  furnish  as  good  an  account  of  our 
chain-gang  doings  as  Fresno  does;  stop  your 
brag,  Fres. 
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PART  XXII. 


OLBANINGS  PEOM    lINDEK,    CINDER,    AND   CHAB. 

The  smaller  hours  o£  the  morning  vrere  steadily 
making  inroads  upon  the  larger,  yet  the  second  crop 
of  tea  was  still  vigorously  drawing  upon  the  glimp- 
scling  hob  of  the  retiring  little  stove,  in  the  emulat- 
ing glimpsel  of  the  sparkling  britannia  teapot. 

There  was  nothing  to  indicate  the  imprudent  in- 
fringement except  the  blank  reminder  of  the  admon- 
ishing little  clock  dial.  Mr.  Briggs  cast  furtive 
glances  intermittently  at  it,  and  regularly  from  it  to 
all  around,  until  a  conviction  set  in,  which  bolstered 
his  courage  to  the  vague  remark, 

"  'Tis  growing  late,  Mrs.  Wobbs,  and  your  society 
has  been  a  great  relief  to  me." 

Had  Mrs.  Wpbbs  been  groping  in  the  dark,  and 
had  she  run  her  nose  against  the  edge  of  a  door  on 
the  ajar,  the  bump  would  not  have  startled  her  more 
than  this  did. 

"And,"  continued  the  gentleman,  still  glancing 
furtively  in  every  possible  direction,  "you 
haven't  such  a  thing  as  a  little  nook  somewhere, 
where   my  child  could  take  an  hour  or  two's  sleep?' 

"Lor'  bless  the  baby."  exclaimed  the  lady  taking 
Flora's  head  fondly  in  both  her  arms  and  implanting 
a  fervent  kiss  with  an  explosive  smack  upon  hei 
bright  forehead,  "how  could  I  be  so  forgetful?  But  it 
is  so  seldom  I  sees  people  I  likes  to  see,  that  I  for- 
gets all  decency.  Let  me  show  you  where  to  sleep, 
baby,"  she  concluded,  rising  abruptly  and  lighting  a 
bit  of  candle,  in  a  little  bit  of  a  candle-stick,  like  a 
toy  handle  in  combination  with  a  mammoth  thimble, 
poised  on  the  lid  of  a  pill  box. 

"I  am  not  sleepy  pa,  dear,"  pleaded  Flora,  whom 
the  novelty  of  the  situation  had  made  completely  ob- 
livions to  her  customary  habit. 

"Sunlight  makes  marigolds,"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs 
reminiscently.  "Sunlight  makes  marigolds,  my 
mother  used  to  say,  but  the  buds  form  by  the 
moon,"  and  without  looking  around,  squeezed  her 
buxom  form  through  an  opening  created  by  a  sliding 
door  in  the  partition  at  the  back  end  of  the  van,  and 
was  lost  to  the  pair  for  the  time  being. 

Father  and  child  looked  at  each  other  steadfastly 
for  awhile,  then,  as  if  impelled  by  kindred  emotions, 
they  simultaneously  started  up  from  their  little  seats 
and  rushed  with  outspread  arms  into  each  other's 
ardent  clasp,  and  mingled  tears  and  sobs  as  for  dear 
life. 

A  word  or  two  from  the  other  side  of  the  partition, 
recalled  them  to  decorum,  but  Mrs.  Wobbs  was  too 
quick  upon  the  trail  of  her  tongue,  to  make  any 
subterfuge  of  Mr.  Briggs  available. 

"Now,  Mr.  Briggs, "  said  the  lady  upon  reenter- 
ing, "you'll  ruin  that  girl  by  taking  on  so,  that  you 
will.  The  more  a  hen  frets,  my  mother  used  to  say, 
the  more  she  peaches  on  her  eggs.  Flo,  dear,"  she 
added,  a  kindly  look  beaming  all  over  her  benevo- 
lent face,  "let  me  show  you  where  to  lay  down  a  bit, 
and  you  too,  Mr.  Briggs,  if  you  are  tired  of  my 
company." 

"No,  no,"  put  in  Mr.  Briggs  selfishly,  "I'll  take 
another  cup  of  tea  first,  if  you'll  allow  me?"  the 
cruelty  of  politeness  forcing  him  to  a  lie. 

"And,  dear  Mrs. Wobbs,"  said  Flora  throwing  both 
her  arms  fondly  around  the  lady's  neck,  "you  won't 
be  so  ptingy  as  to  deny  me  another  cup  of  tea,  will 
you?  I'll  only  stay  up  till  pa  is  rendy  to  lie  down, 
and  I  know  he  will  do  it  soon,  won't  you  pa?" 

"You're  a  cute  un',"  said  Mrs.  Wobbs,  a 
pleased  smile  radiating  over  every  ind!l  of  her 
bright  moon  face,  and  the  trio  once  more  became 
settled  down  to  pleasant  but  innocent  indulgence. 

"As  I  said  afore,"  the  lady  commenced  entertain- 
ing the  pair,  "wages  is  no  object,  aud  the  wan  is 
comfortable,  and  the  pay  secure.  I  wanta  man,  and 
you  want  a  place." 

"But  my  child,  Mrs.  Wobbs?"  from  under  a  low- 
ering brow,  bitterly  said  the  oppressed  father. 

"'The  wan,'  ray  mother  used  to  say,"  answered 
Mrs.  Wobbs  promptly, "'is  big  enough. and  the  kettle 
holds  water  enough  for  all,  if  all's  willing.'" 

An  impulse  for  which  there  is  no  accounting  caused 
Mr.  Briggs  to  extend  his  hand  to  Mrs.  Wobbs,  and 
another  of  a  like  nature,  prompted  that  lady  to  seize 
it. 

"Flo,  darling,"  said  the   hostess,    "play  Missis    a 


bit,  do,  pour  out  the  tea  an'  we'll  all  go  to  bed  after- 
wards." 

The  invocation  conjured  a  .sylp'u  into  action,  and  a 
happy  trio  at  sipping  the  named  condiment. 

Cute  as  are  the  arrangements  of  Englistt  show 
vans  generally,  and  those  of  cheap  John  auctioneers 
in  particular,  that  of  Mrs.  Wobbs'  was  an  excep- 
tion to  all  tlie  rest.  Where  most  of  them  but  indicate 
an  econoraioal  study  of  space,  this,  irrespective  of 
the  virtue  named  had  a  studied  economy  about  its 
comforts,  aud  no  little  pretension  to  elegance  and 
luxury  besides.  It  was  the  constant  study  of  Mrs. 
Wobbs,  to  introchice  improvements  in  its  arrange- 
ment, which  should  in  a  small  way  represent  those 
of  the  better  regulated  stationary  dwellings  of  her 
laud.  The  result  conveyed  no  little  benefit  as  well 
as  gratification  toMrs.  Wobbs,  for  wherever  her  van 
appeared,  people  flocked  to  it  as  to  a  marvel. 

The  sleeping  apartment  at  the  hindmost  end  of  the 
van,  had  all  the  :tppearauce  of  a  little  yacht  cabin; 
two  J)erths  on  a  side,  with  damask  curtains  to  screen 
the  sleepers  were  the  arrangements;whilst  the  stern- 
most  berth  of  all,  double  in  width  to  the  others,  and 
partaking  of  the  form  of  a  genuine  mahogany  bed- 
stead, was  the  couch  of  the  mistress  of  the  itinerant 
mansion. 

Everything  .ibout  the  little  cabin,  partook  of  the  con- 
venience, that  the  ridiculous  comparison  of  a  teles- 
copic umbrella  would,  if  made  adaptable  to  a  breast 
pocket.  Little  closets  above  each  berth,  were 
crammed  with  white  linen  changes  for  the  beds. 
Upon  the  decorous  arrangement  of  two  of  which, Mrs. 
vVobba  had  been  busied,  when  she  had  withdrawn 
behind  the  partition  with  the  bit  of  candle  in  the 
funny  little  candlestick. 

"You  can  be  a  tumbling  in  whenever  you  like," 
hopelessly  said  Mrs.  Wobbs,  upon  findiug  it  impos- 
sible to  make  the  obdurate  britannia  teapJt  yielc. 
another  drop  of  tea,  "I'll  give  Dick  a  bit  of  hay  and 
will  tumble  in  too." 

"Can  I  be  of  any  assistance  to  you?"  was  Mr. 
Briggs'  way  of  showing  himself  appeciative  of  her 
goodness. 

"Lor'  bless  you,  no,"  answered  Mrs.  Wobbs. 
"Dick  would  fret  all  night  without  eating,  if  I  were 
to  leave  his  feeding  to  another.  Lor'  bless  you," 
she  ejaculated  of  a  sudden,  "'some  beasts  have  hu- 
man sense,  my  mother  had  used  to  say,  and  some 
humans,  beasts,'"  aud  considering  herself  success- 
fully delivered  of  what  she  imagined  a  philosopuical 
apothegm  of  highest  merit,  the  lady  went  without, 
to  attend  to  the  horse. 

Kissing  his  child  "goodnight,"Mr.  Briggs  modest- 
ly dispatched  Flora  to  her  bed,  who,  signalling  to  her 
father  when  ready,  made  that  gentleman  promptly 
follow  example. 

Wheri  Itfr.  Briggs  was  in  that  particular  state  of 
retiring,  in  which  persons  generally  are,  at  the  point 
of  the  last  act  in  the  drama  of  the  day's  waking  life, 
rustlings  in  the  forward  part  of  the  van,  indicated 
the  rapid  approach  of  its  mistress,  which  suggested 
a  predicament  to  Mr.  Briggs. 

Never  was  a  novice  at  creeping  into  a  ship's  upper 
bunk  placed  in  the  awkward  quandary,  Mr.  Briggs 
was.  Owing  to  the  scant  space  between  the  ceiling, 
the  berth,  and  its  hight  from  the  floor,  do  what  he 
would,  Mr.  Briggs  could  not  for  the  life  of  him,  di- 
vine a  plan  whereby  successfully  to  scramble  into  it. 
A  pitch  into  a  surf  or  a  jump  off  a  cliff  were  as  noth- 
ing to  him  at  this  moment,  for  a  critical  time  had 
arrived  which  his  dishabille  made  the  more  awkward; 
the  slide  of  the  partition  gave  unmistakable  re- 
port of  Mrs.  Wobbs  squeezing  through  it,  which 
possessed  Mr.  Briggs  with  the  unforoeen  impulse  of  a 
grasp,  a  jump,  a  hoist,  a  climb,  with  the  only  result 
of  an  inextricable  dangle;  for  it  drove  his  body  partly 
into  the  confined  space  and  left  it  partly  out,  but 
wedged  it  in  so  hopeless  a  manner,  that  to  make 
advance  or  retrogression  became  as  impossible  an  ac- 
complishment, as  for  lovers  to  kiss  over  the  back  of 
A  mammoth  draft  horse. 

To  further  highten  his  perplexity,  and  whilst  in 
the  midst  of  the  ludicrous  predicament,  and  at  the 
extreme  acme  of  his  struggles  to  force  himself  one 
way  or  another,  the  hearty  giggle  of  Mrs.  Wobbs 
rasped  upon  his  nervousness. 

This  worthy  lady,  whetlier  from  a  laxity  imposed 
by  her  itinerant  career,  or  from  total  innocence  of 
conventional  prudery,  seeing  nothing  but  the  germ 
of  a  good  joke  before  her,took  it  in  to  the  full  of  her 
soul's  content,  dexterously  seized  his  struggling 
nether  limbs,  and  by  a  ready  activity,  skillfully 
pitched  him  into  the  little  shelf  of  a  berth,  laughing 
most  provokiugly  all  the  while. 


Eemembering  the  curse  invoked  upon  Ham  for 
the  indecorousness  betrayed  at  his  father's  ludicrous 
situation,  poor  Flora,  although  provoked  to  bursting 
at  the  joke,  for  her  life,  dared  not  give  audible  proof 
of  her  feelings.  But  Mrs.  Wobbs'  drollery  from  the 
other  side  of  her  own  curtain  succeeded  so  far  to 
thaw  the  rigid  confusion  of  the  disconcerted  old 
man,  as  to  join  himself  in  the  laugh  at  his  own 
awkward  perplexity,  with  no  little  effect  to  the  relief 
of  the  smothering  child,  an  agreeable  disconcerted- 
ness  which  caused  the  whole  trio  fairly  to  wriggle 
with  pleasant  crovocation. 

There  were  softer  beds,  easier  minds  and  more 
commodious  chambers,  in  England  that  night,  yet  it 
is  questionable,  if  another  trio  dropped  off  to  sleep 
one  by  one  more  contented  with  everything,  than 
these  did.  They  had  mutually  given  way  to  that 
spice  of  all  delights  which  captures  the  senses  and 
makes  them  more  drunken  with  rejoicings,  because 
of  mutuality.  Innocently  provoked  laughter,  has  a 
power  of  communicating  its  influence  as  corrupt  dis- 
eases have,  which  infect.  The  laugh  of  levity  and 
ridicule,  creates  opinion  and  breeds  sympathy,  but 
the  effect  of  modest  drollery  which  never  breeds 
scorn  nor  engenders  contempt,  becomes  contagious, 
and  transmits  itsinfluenceirresistibly  upon  all  within 
reach.  By  some  hidden  influence,  unaccountable 
and  irresponsible,  it  diffuses  sympathetically  an 
agreement  of  joys  and  inclinations  which  makes  the 
moment's  contentment  a  mutuality,  with  a  recipro- 
cal influence  from  the  subject  correspondent. 

A  pleasurable  agitation  of  the  animal  spirits,  un- 
expectedly making  captive  of  the  surprised  mind, 
requires  no  little  effort  on  the  part  of  the  provoked, 
to  reassert  decorous  dominion. 

For  a  long  time  were  the  trio  held  captive  to  an 
almost  indecorous  jollity  by  the  ludicrous  predica- 
ment of  the  old  gentleman,  but  somehow,  and  una- 
wares to  even  themselves,  little  by  little  they  merged 
into  matter  of  fact  subjects,  until  Nat  and  his  oddi- 
ties monopolizea  the  interest  of  the  whole. 

Mrs.  Wobbs,  who  was  apparently  most  intimate 
with  the  odd  man's  adventures,  knew, however,  com- 
paratively little  of  his  earlier  history.  Hearsay  had 
placed  him  eminently  upon  the  pillar  of  birth  and 
station,  but  Nat  was  mum  to  curious  interrogatory, 
no  matter  how  cunningly  applied.  There  was  a 
singular  mystery  attached  to  many  of  Nat's  transac- 
tions,whichshe-Mrs.Wobbs—"noranybody  else  could 
no  more  unravel  than  could  Dick  live  without  feed, 
or  she  move  the  van  without  Dick  in  the  shafts. 
Yes — that  might  even  be  accomplished  where  a  dead 
level  presented  itself;  but  Nats  eccentric  manner- 
isms and  frequently  funny  aspsct  of  affairs,  were  all 
upon  the  up  hill  principle,  and  no  human  being — no 
— not  even  she— Sirs. Wobbs  herself — could  penetrate 
their  mysteriousness." 

•'Lor'  bless  you,  Mr.  Briggs, "the  lady  once  assnr- 
ingly  exploded  from  behind  the  damask  folds,  which 
from  the  excessive  loudness  of  the  report,  she  must 
have  been  purposely  sitting  up  to,  "I  have  seed 
him  myself  receiving  letters,  whose  paper  smelled 
like  a  druggist  shop  and  had  a  crownet  printed  in 
the  middle,  on  the  top,  and  came  with  no  wafer  to 
shut  it  up— are  you  asleep,  Flo  dear?"  the  lady  in- 
terrupted herself  waiting  patiently  for  a  reply 
which  pleasantly  enough  came  most  satisfactorily. 
"Well,  as  I  said  afore,"  the  lady  resumed  like  the 
end  of  a  dropped  thread,  "the  letter  came  with  no 
commou  folk  wafer  to  fasteu  for  a  seal,  a  real  seal 
of  sealing  wax,  with  sometimes  bits  of  gold  in  it  and 
sometimes  all  red,  but  always  a  crownet — " 

"Coronet,"  Mr.  Briggs  muttered  to  put  in  correct- 
ively. 

"Yes,"  continued  the  lady,  "crownet,  that's  what 
I  say,  and  Nat  would  kiss  it  and  put  it  near  his 
heart,  and  Lor'  what  writing!  It  was  as  small  as  if 
a  canary  bird  had  pattered  across  it  after  passing 
through  a  spladderof  upset  ink — " 

"What,  the  letter?"  tantalizingly  provoked  the 
mischievous  girl. 

"Why  no,  goosey,"  responded  the  other  with  as- 
sumed indignation,  "the  writings,  and  if  you  killed 
him,  he  wouldn't  say  a  word  of  what's  in  it.  And 
once,"  continued  the  lady  to  inflict  upon  a  new  or- 
der of  affairs  entirely,  "when  we  were  at  Wretched- 
dale  in  Lancashire,  and  he  was  coming  out  as  Skele- 
ton for  Wiggles,  a  carriage  with  two  horses  and  a 
crownet  on  the  pannel,  hauled  right  up  to  the  tent, 
and  after  waiting  about  five  minutes  and  nobody  get- 
ting out  it  drove  off.  an'  what's  worse,  neither  car- 
riage nor  driver  was  ever  seen  again;  what  do  you 
think  of  that,  Mr.  Briggs,  hsy?" 

The  lady  stopped  for  a  reply,  and  might  have 
waited  until  this  day  and  received  none,  had  not,  in 
the  usual  course  of  nature,  Mr.  Briggs  waked  up  the 
next  day. 

"I  declare  if  the  old  man  ain't  asleep,"  she  ejacu- 
lated with  a  mixture  of  charity  aud  disgust;  "the  tea 
was  too  much  for  him,  Flo  dear,  wasn't  it?" 

But  Flora  was  a  dutiful  child,  and  since  she  was 
able  to  toddle,  always  went  where  her  father  did. 

"Well,  I  declare,"  in  extreme  disgust  soliloquized 
the  hostess,  pulling  the  blankets  over  her  head  with 
the  severest  possible  disrelish, "if  they  ain't  off,  both 
on  'eml     But  they  are  very  tired,"  she  added  with  a 
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return  of  her  castomary  benevolence,  "and  poor  fel- 
low, he  is  a  gentleman — what  a  gentleman!  They 
may  have  their  Wigglesaes  and  their  Nats  for  all 
me,  give  me  a  gentleman,  and  if  Mr.  Briggs  ain't  a 
gentleman,  I'd  like  to  know  who  is." 

Bnminating  thuswise,  there  is  no  telling  where  the 
craft  of  her  burden  would  have  found  a  safe  anchor- 
age, had    it    not    become  straudcd  on  a  dreamland 
beach  before  it  advanced  much  further. 
(To  he  Coniinued.) 


».<-> 


Science  and  Drama. 
The  central  orb  around  which  the  whole 
syetem  of  planets  revolve,  the  orb  from 
which  every  planet  receives  light  and 
by  which  all  the  planets  are  held  in  their 
respective  orbits,  but  at  a  moderate  degree  of 
eccentricity,  is  called  the  Sun. 

The  dark  spots  which  appear  on  the  sun's 
disc,  appearing  in  the  centre,  sometimes 
visible  to  the  naked  eye,  sometimes  to  micro- 
scopic penetration  only,  but  liable  to  change 
both  in  size  and  figure  inscrutably,  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  halo  of  vapor  of  a  lighter  shade 
than  the  rest  of  the  disc,  are  called  solar  spots 
or  sun  spots;  the  term  is  applicable  to  the 
light  spots  as  well  as  to  the  darker,  although 
science  has  individual  terms  for  each;  the 
lighter  being  understood  as  the  /ocuIcb  and 
the  darker  as  the  maculce. 

Induced  by  the  high  scholastic  and  scien- 
tific reputation  of  Professor  Richard  A. 
Proctor,  and  perceiving  that  he  was  going 
for  a  trip  to  the  solar  region,  we  booked 
cabin  passage  with  him,  and  as  we  are  in  the 
habit  of  leaving  uninteresting  detail  to  our 
big  brothers  of  tha  dalies,  we'll  jump  at  con- 
clusions at  once. 

Professor  Proctor  is  an  excellent  showman 
and  understands  his  business  thoroughly. 
By  the  very  conveyance  in  which  we  trav- 
elled to  the  great  and  glowing  central  orb, 
we  were  forcibly  reminded  of  the  desperate 
mission  on  which  we  were  bent.  A  hotter 
and  more  confined  conveyance  than  the  cel- 
lar of  the  Mercantile  Library  can  scarce- 
ly be  found  in  all  San  Francisco,  and  the 
learned  Professor  has  wisely  chosen  it  in 
preference  to  others  as  best  adapted  to  the 
occasion. 

The  attendance  was  a  jam,  with  standing 
room  only,  and  the  atmosphere  fairly  expan- 
ded into  steamy  volumes,  upwards  vaulting, 
but  with  no  chance  for  escape,  it  clung  like  a 
dread  pall  to  the  ceiling,  infecting  the  air  with 
the  palpable  stench  of  old  boots,  or  the  insep- 
arable odor  of  religious  colored  revivals.  East. 
Either  defective  ventilation  or  stinted  appli- 
cation of  Spring  Valley  deodorization  is  to 
blame,  but  certainly  the  solar  atmosphere 
upon  us  had  a  villainously  debilitating  effect. 
An  investigation  of  the  premises  on  the  next 
day,  convinced  us,  however,  that  they 
were  totally  unfit  for  the  occasion;  the 
atmosphere  of  the  sun  here  is  of  the  same 
degree  as  at  the  Hammams  generally,  but 
mixed  with  the  disagreeableness  of  a  con- 
firmed rag  depot. 

The  marvels  we  discovered  on  the  trip, 
and  which,  fromheresay  we  knew  in  advance 
long  ago,  were  these: 

"That  the  distance  of  the  sun  frbm  the 
earth  is  92,000  or  93,000  miles.  A  thousand 
miles  more  or  less  is  of  no  consequence;  any 


one  throwing  discredit  upon  the  asseveration 
may  go  and  measure  for  themselves. 

We  drove  very  fast,  to  give  you  an  idea 
how  fast  we  drove,  a  slow  coach  ride,  at  the 
snail  pace  of  500  miles  a  day,  would  take  500 
years  to  accomplish  the  feat!  The  Professor 
who  is  a  talkative  driver,  assured  us  that  a 
ball  fired  from  the  largest  sized  cannon, 
maintaining  its  initial  velocity  all  the  time, 
would  require  13  years  to  reach  the  belea- 
guerents,  provided  there  was  war  between 
the  two  planets,  and  the  report  of  the  ball 
would  only  be  audible  six  months  after  the 
ball  had  struck! 

The  prayers  of  sun  worshippers,  according 
to  the  professor's  ideas,  provided  they  trav- 
elled with  the  velocity  of  aforesaid  cannon 
ball,  took  13^  years  to  be  heard! 

The  light  of  the  sun,  we  discovered,  that 
with  a  velocity  of  186,000  miles  to  the  sec- 
ond, only  took  the  trifle  of  9  minutes  before 
it  reached  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  Wasp, 
an  inconvenience  easily  remedied  by  burning 
kerosene  in  the  meanwhile. 

We  held  the  chain  in  ascertaining  the  di- 
ameter of  the  glowing  orb,  and  found  it  to 
be  a  trifle  more  or  less  108  times  the  size  of 
the  earth;  this  we  know  for  a  fact,  because 
of  our  having  travelled  over  nearly  the  entire 
earth  and  are  quite  satisfied  that  it  is  not 
over  200  millions  of  square  miles  in  all,  for 
the  contravening  reason  of  our  passing  over 
a  section  daily, by  the  Sutter  and  Sixth  street 
cars.  The  sun,  therefore,  shows  conclusive- 
ly to  have  an  area  of  no  less  than  11,700 
times  greater  than  the  earth. 

The  light  emitted  by  the  sun,  the  Profes- 
sor asserts — and  we  have  not  the  time  for 
di«putes  from  which  no  intrinsic  benefit  is  to 
be  accrued — is  150  times  more  powerful  than 
the  Hum  light,  so  that  if  a  lime  light  were 
projected  on  the  sun's  disc,  it  would  only 
show  as  a  black  mark  in  contrast  to  the  in- 
herent glow  prevading. 

99-100  of  the  sun's  light  is  given  out  by 
the  clouds  which  surround  it,  these  possess- 
ing a  luminous  power  much  greater  than  the 
sun  itself,  and  as  for  its  overwnelming'heat,it 
is  quite  impossible  to  conceive  it.  The  near- 
est approach  to  convey  an  idea  of  its  tre- 
mendous glow,  is,  if  you  can  imagine  the 
combustion  of  11,700,000,000,000,000  tons 
of  coal  every  secend  of  time!  Of  this  terrific 
amount  of  heat,  only  one  part  in  every  2000 
millions  falls  on  the  earth;  a  matter  to  be 
easily  made  satisfied  upon,  by  measuring  it 
yourself,  the  rest  of  the  heat  is  distributed 
upon  other  planets  and  space,  and  else- 
where. 

We  passed  through  masses  of  glowing 
vapor  from  80  to  100,000  miles  in  thickness, 
of  variegated  tints, the  red-colored  prevailing. 
These  the  sun  uses  daring  a  total  eclipse  for 
the  purpose  of  the  corona,  and  are  called 
Helium,  perhaps  as  the  short  for  "hell  il- 
lumed," for  it  certainly  can't  mean  "hell-ill- 
lumed." 

The  sun  is  gradually  but  constantly  driv- 
ing away  portions  of  its  matter,  so  that 
whilst  you  are  taking  in  an  object, it  is  gone. 
The  earth  might  have  possessed  the  same 
power  formerly,  but  is  denuded  of  it  now,  as 
has  lately  been  instanced  in  Kearney's  fatal 
attempt  and  utter  failure  of  "Chinese  must 
go." 

As  a  proof  of  metallic  combustion  in  the 
sun,  go  to  a  foundry  and  count  the  tints  of 
iron  when  in  a  state  of  violent  combust 
(quite  an  easy  matter,  we  assure  you);  you 
will  find  this  to  contain  no  less  than  450 
tints  of  color,  to  a  dot.  On  the  sun,  how- 
ever, we  could  only  detect  420  of  these,  30 
entire  tints  were  missing  and  were  represent 
ed  by  dense  black  glowing  spaces  illustrative 
of  the  "darkness  visible"  of  Milton;  As  to 
what  has  become  of  these  30  missing  tints, 
we  did  not  stay  to  enquire. 
Professor  Proctor  is  a  good  chaperon,  an 


intelligent  travelling  companion,  thoroughly 
acclimated  from  his  frequent  sojourn  in  that 
region,  is  highly  interesting  to  listen  to,  has 
a  poor  opinion  upon  the  meager  possibilities 
of  human  attainment  and  insignificance  of 
human  knowledge,  but  must  leave  alone 
quoting  poetry.  Mattio  Coleman  can  beat 
him  at  that  business  altogether. 

The  flattering  reception  of  French  Flats, 
throws  a  flat  denial  in  the  face  of  those  flats, 
who  flatly  maintained  that  the  Flats  would  be 
flat  failure.  Nor  is  it  to  be  expected  that  the 
Manager  of  the  Baldwin  would  be  flat 
enough  to  withdraw  the  Flats,  as  long  as  the 
results  are  flattering.  The  piece  is  entirely 
devoid  of  the  flatulencies  of  modern  emo- 
tional trash  which  entirely  flatten  down  by 
comparison,  it  isfolatre  in  the  extreme,  and 
flutters  upon  the  risibles  with  the  flotage 
of  pleasing  songsters  larking  in  the  mists  of 
delicate  spray,  and  is  dolce  cose  a  vedere. 

Vienna  Ladies. — The  rougher  elements  of 
occupation  have  made  us  neglectful  of  this 
agreeable  place  of  entertainment,  and  acci- 
dently  dropping  into  it  one  evening  this 
week,  struck  a  remorse  home  to  us,  of  the 
many  agreeable  surprises  we  have  missed. 
This  is  really  the  sweetest  spot  in  San  Fran- 
cisco to  while  an  hour  or  two  away  in  the 
companionship  of  your  wife,  family,  and 
friends.  The  music  and  the  viands  are  of  a 
nature  not  easily  found  to  compare. 


The  Czar  has  sent  a  fresh  division  of 
troops  to  Kuldja,  and  his  watchword  is  that 
"The  Chinese  must  go."  Per  contra.  30,000 
martial  pigtails  are  floating  on  the  breeze 
Tery  close  to  the  scene  of  dispute,  and  actual 
war  may  possibly  result.  The  Ball-lots  will 
decide  the  contest  just  as  it  did  here.  When 
the  worse  comes  to  the  worst,  Bussia  will 
feint  a  faint. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayeb's  CA.THi^Tic  Fills  are  the  hept  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemical  investigation, and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice , 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  u«e.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  iu  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatns,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Fob  Sale  bt  all  Dealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 
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My  Dear  Grandma: 

Now,  Grandma,  since  Currney  is  shelved 
for  better  or  for  worse,  and  the  coarse  Freud 
party  turned  out  a  fraud  and  gone  back  to 
corsets,  what  shall  I  write  to  be  interesting  ? 
I  hate  unbelievers,  because  they  hate  God. 
(I  write  they,  now,  with  a  y,  because  why  ? 
Wasp  is  correcting  me.)  One  day  or  anoth«r, 
somebody  will  commit  murder  with  nobody 
but  unbelievers  to  see  it.  You  can't  hang 
him  (I  mean  the  murderer),  why?  Because 
unbelievers  is  no  eligible  witnesses.  He  has 
no  fear  of  the  Lord  to  swear  honest.  How 
can  a  man  say,  "so  help  me  God,"  and  no 
God? 

They  is  all  llats.  Not  French  Flats  at 
Baldwins,  but  flats.  Since  spiritualism  they 
try  ghosts  like  David  and  Moses,  and  are 
afraid  to  tackle  that  humbug  incarnate,  Mrs. 
Smith,  because    they  is  cowards,  and  know 


Mrs.  Smith  can  blackguard,  and  dead  men, 
no. 

Wasp  says,  its  all  a  revival  of  Judge  and 
Jury  in  Coal  holes,  in  London.  Next,  will 
be  bawdy  trials  of  the  Duchess  of  Potiphar 
and  Empress  Cleopatra,  and  Judge  Rix 
about  adulterating. 

Isn't  the  fashions  nice,  though?  Only 
stocks  is  down  and  lumber  has  paralysis 
you'd  see  matinees!  Them  as  has  credit 
come  it  yet.  But  when  pay-day  comes, 
stocks  has  to  go  up  or  credit  down.  The 
way  some  people  dress,  they  seem  to  have 
pay-days  as  always. 

What  would  Kalloch  be  with  the  fear  of 
God!  See  how  quiet  with  only  fear  of  Rix. 
This  is  a  terrible  man.  He  just  cLaws  you 
up  at  a  bite  (not  Kalloch — Rix).  He  charges 
awful,  though.  I  wonder,  with  things  so 
daar  at  the  Police  Court,  people  indulge  at 
all,  anyways  in  bad.  Rix  ought  to  come 
down  with  the  times.  People  can't  afford  to 
pay  for  luxuries  as  they  used  to.  Louder- 
back  went  according. 

Now.  I  go  in  for  teacher's  certificates;  the 
Governor  has  signed  the  Bill,  and  teachers 
once  more  will  be  kept  clear  of  indecencies. 
But  they  is  ungratefuller  than  cats,  who, 
when  thay  do  steal,  leave  you  the  skimmed 
milk  and  take  the  cream,  but  those  do  worse 
than  that;  not  one  has  come  to  Wasp,  for  all 
he  has  done  for  them,  and  say,  kissed  him 
once  for  it,  or  sent  him  a  painted  saucer,  or 
a  pair  of  slippers,  or  a  bouquet;  No,  not 
so  much  as  thanked  him  for  it.  That  only 
goes  to  show,  how  much  schoolteacher  is 
worth.  Wasp  says,  not  if  he  has  a  hundred 
licenses  would  he  marry  one  of  them;  no — 
not  if  he  were  Mormon  and  hadn't  a  wife  to 
his  boots.  Oh,  you  bet,  grandma,  he  is 
riled.  Supervisor  Torrey  is  to  be  impeached 
for  false  pretences.  People  as  elected  him, 
thought  him  a  decent  Christian.  Now, 
Mayor  Kalloch  who  knows  everything  better, 
has  discovered  that  he  is  no  Christian  at  all, 
but  a  duck  ponder,  who  lives  on  clams  and 
blubber-  What  a  scandal  for  such  a  city 
which  has  such  a  Mayor!    A   cahnibal   from 


Greenland,  and  an  Esquimaux  by  persua- 
sion! Pshaw,  to  such  Supervisors!  Better 
Currney  by  half. 

Stetson,  too,  another  of  the  persuasion 
without  a  bit  of  veneration  for  the  high 
priest.  The  whole  desperate  gang  of  Super- 
visors ought  to  be  held  to  answer,  unless 
they  impeach  the  chief  rabbi,  and  be  made 
to  prove  that  he  is  'cendiary,  or  be  fined 
raws  on  the  shell  for  all.  "The  ballot  is  better 
then  the  bullet,"  says  Torrey,  but  you  bet 
his  reverence  bulls  it  finely  with  'em,  since 
balls'  out.  He  knows  how  to  tackle  such 
irreverent  'cendiaries  as  Torrey  and  Stetson 
and  the  rest  on  'em.  Now,  with  respect  to 
his  gray  years,  I'll  say  nothing  of  Whittney, 
but  Bailey  should  have  his  wool  pnlled  if  I 
had  say;  not  exactly  for  anything  he  did, 
but  might  have  did. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nakkt. 
»  ^  < 

Crazy. 

The  Chicago  limes  has  just  closed  the 
largest  paper  contract  ever  made  in  the  Uni- 
ted States.  It  was  1000  tons.  The  order 
was  given  to  a  mill  in  Canada.  The  Times 
loses  $100,000  a  year  by  the  increase  in  the 
price  of  paper. 

The  New  York  World  yesterday  increased 
its  price  from  three  to  four  cents  a  copy. 
This  is  in  consequence  of  the  enomous  in- 
crease in  the  price  of  paper. — Readers  of 
periodicals  look  upon  the  matter  of  the  rise- 
in  paper  lightly;  but  retailers  and  lovers,  as 
well  as  publishers,  groan  under  the  depress- 
ing burden.  The  Wasp  suggests  a  universal 
displacement  of  paper  everywhere  and  the 
application  of  telephone.  Write  your  love 
letters  and  wrap  your  bundles  on  the  wires. 


Saturday  last,  was  the  last  day  in  which 
bills  could  be  introduced  into  the  Legislature 
without  the  consent  of  two-thirds  of  the 
members. — This  is  the  key  stone  to  all  the 
Sand-lot  nuisances. 


^^nilletan. 


SACRAMENTO. 


Sacramento,  March  29th,  1880. 

My  Dear  Mamma : 

And  now,  ma,  we  all  know  what  prurient 
means.  Tyler  unearthed  it  but  Mulholland 
struck  the  lead.  It  means  a  snivelling, 
sneaky,  uneasy,  covetous  bum,  a  duffer  of 
the  most  contemptible  order,  who  tries  to 
forage  out  illicit  actions,  no  matter  from 
where,  just  because  he  himself  has  no  hand 
in  it.  Who  cavils  underground  and  winks  at 
no  matter  what  enormity,  so  long  as  he  gets 
a  taste  of  the  taffy.  Now,  a  lobbyist,  bad  as 
he  may  be  thought,  is  no  backbite,  but  a 
prurienter  is,  and  much  meaner  yet.  But 
May  raised  a  laugh,  not  at  what  he  said,  for 
its  meaning  was  so  vulgarly  vague,  that  it 
wasn't  worth  it,  and  about  as  fit  for  par- 
liamentary diversion  as  pound  cake  is  for 
chain-gang  rations;  he  said  this:  "I  tickle 
you  and  you  tickle  me;"  this  set  the  barren 
portion  laughing,  because  of  their  morbidi- 
ty for  the  abomination,  and  the  rest  of  them 
at  the  ridiculous  morbidness  of  the  barren 
portion.  Tyler,  like  Kalloch,  tried,  to  come 
the   school  boy   principle  by   trying  to  shirk 


discrepancy  with  open  denial,  and  backing 
it  by  saying,  "I  hain't  done  nothing,"  which 
in  his  own  words  was  this;  "Any  member 
who  will  say,  if  you  will  support  my  bill  I 
will  suppor  yours,  deserves  the  execration 
of  every  honest  man,  and  I  will  vote  to  ex- 
pel him."  This  brought  Adams,  who  knows 
a  trick  or  two  of  all  of  them,  like  a  shot  to 
the  floor,  and  a  heavy  one  at  that,  consider- 
ing his  bulk.  "The  gentleman  should  kick 
himself,  then  proceed  to  kick  about  two- 
thirds  of  the  members  off"."  Goodness, 
wasn't  it  a  lark  to  see  how  some  of  them 
quailed  at  it,  Tyler  among  the  rest,  when 
Tyler  with  true  boyish  subterfuge  came  to 
the  retort  slang  game,  and  said.  "If  you 
acknowledge  it,  all  right."  It  stopped  the 
the  squabble  for  the  time  being,  ma,  but  it 
only  planted  seed  for  another  crop  on  the 
very  first  occasion. 

Now,  Ma,  its  all  jealousy  as  to  who  has  Pa 
most.  Where  Pap  has  influence,  there  is 
victory  and  there  is  jealousy;  if  it  wasn't  for 
that.  Fox  would  never  have  given  notice  to 
reconsider  the  Mining  Bill,  which  was  taken 
up  out  of  order  by  Finlay?en  and  passed  by 
44  to  17.  This  was  the  Tuttle-Braunhart, 
and  the  only  redeeming  point  so  far,  in  any- 
thing Sand-lottish.  The  passage  of  tliis  Bill 
will  give  as  much  satisfaction  as  the  passage 
of  Denis  up  Salt  river,  but  all  Braunhart 
may  do  after  this,  will  not  wipe  out  the  odium 
in  which  he  has  placed  his  name.  Did  I  tell 
you  Hageboom's little  bill  of  $2,200  is  killed? 


well,  he  wouldn't  divy,  and  it  is  as  dead  as  a 
door  nail.  Them  Dutchmen  are  always  so 
smart  that  they  have  to  get  up  before  they 
dress,  and  never  leave  home  until  they  go 
out,  and  this  is  the  resnlt — they  got  killed. 

Put  a  cat  to  guarding  butter,  she'll  be  paid 
for  her  trouble  or  she  knows  what:  "The 
matter  of  the  payment  of  the  contested  elec- 
tion claims  of  Traylor  for  $.500,  Conger  $G75 
and  Nelson  $350,  came  up  in  the  Senate  this 
afternoon.  After  a  little  discussion  resolu- 
tions to  that  effect  were  adopted  by  an  over- 
whelming vote. 

But  the  dog  guarding  a  butcher  shop  must 
sooner  die  than  take  a  bite,  no  matter  how 
hunger  gnaws  him  up,  ma.  In  ^the  Senate 
to-day  the  bill  to  pay  the  Societj'  «f  Califor- 
nia Pioneers  $1100  for  eleven  months  rent 
of  rooms  for  the  Hastings  College  of  Law 
was  rejected — ayes  19,  noes  15. 

Johnson's  hobby  is  his  jealousy  of  any- 
body's taking  a  cocktail  without  paying  for 
it.  He  is  down  on  anybody's  seeing  "who 
pays  ?"  and  considering  the  spite  he  has 
against  Pedro,  he  must  have  got  sinched 
mighty  often.  He  is  as  temperate  as  a  rab- 
bit with  lots  of  cabbage  in  the  pen,  who  is 
temperate  at  everything  else  but  it.  What 
cabbage  is  to  the  rabbit,  speechifying  is  to 
Johnson.  His  fanaticism  against  pedro  makes 
him  quite  podagrical. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MiKB. 
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The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


KEELING  BROS Proprietors 


Rendezvous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


mtmifi 


MflllflAI 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GBAND  TITOLI  OBCHESTBA, 

Under   the  Leadership  of  MR.  J.   M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


festerfeld  S  page's 

Bakery  I  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourtli, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  FraQciaoo. 

IS^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lnnch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,   supplied 

in  the  test  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

^pAll  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S   PATENT 


$3.00  BUYS  THE  FINEST  PEBBLE  SPECTACLES  AT 
BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


Por  Elegant  Suits, 


Merchant  Tailor 


Newspaper  headings  explained. 

Amusement — a  muse  meant. 

A  heavy  suit — marine  armor. 

A  necessary  measure — a  dose  of  salts. 

Amusement  notes — Greenback  pin  money. 

The  debris  question — rubbishing   inquiry. 

Condensed  Dispatches — kicks   downstairs. 

Assault  to  Murder — Ass  thought   to   mur- 
der. 

Election    Returns — it    comes  periodically 
back. 

The  latest  c6unt — when  leaving  the  gamb- 
ling table. 

The  condition  of  the   market — good  when 
kept  clean. 

California  Raisins — the   prettiest   girls   in 
the  world. 

Pacific   Base   Ball   League — a  quiet  dive 
dance  kicker. 

"We-stern  bound  passengers,"  as   the   in- 
mates of  a  trailing   pilot  boat  were  called  by 


As  a  lesson,  which  throws  the  lie  into  the 
teeth  of  the  Sand-lot  demagogues  about  "no 
soul  in  corporations"  and  "bloated  million- 
aires," we  extract  and  publish  the  following 
for  the  benefit  of  whom  it  may  concern: 

R4ILE0AD  WAGK3  TO  BE  RAISED. 

Philadelphia,  March  29. — The  Board  of  Directors 
of  the  Pennsylvania  Railroad  have  directed  the  res- 
toration of  the  pay  of  all  persons  in  the  service  of 
the  company  to  the  compensation  in  force  at  the 
time  of  the  reduction  of  June,  1877,  to  take  effect 
from  and  after  April  Ist  next. 

Our  teachings  to  workingmen  have  always 
been,  that  "when  a  workingman  studies  the 
welfare  of  his  employer  he  will  find  the  em- 
ployer to  study  the  welfare  of  the  working- 
man  in  turn."  The  laborer  must  submit  to 
the  pressure  .of  a  stagnation  of  the  employ- 
er's affairs. 

The  Humboldt  limes  says:  A  gentleman 
informs  us  that  a  farmer  near  Rohnerville 
was  greatly  damaged  by  rats.  Going  to  his 
barn  he  saw  large  numbers  of  them  scamper- 
ing at  his  approach.  On  watching  their 
movements  he  saw  them  making  towards  the 
roof.  They  reached  a  place  of  shelter  on  the 
plate  beam  where  they  were  crowding  to- 
gether like  a  swarm  of  bees.  The  farmer 
went  for  his  shotgun  and  gave  them  the  con- 
tents of  it.  Twenty-one  rats  was  the  pro- 
duct of  one  charge. — Same  thing  here,  at  the 
last  election,  when  they  were  crowding 
around  the  polls,  but  succumbed  to  the 
charge  with  not  a  single  escape. 

John  P.  Smith  was  sent  to  the  Indiana 
State  Prison  for  whipping  his  wife,  who  at 
once  set  about  getting  him  pardoned.  While 
making  a  long  journey  afoot,  in  cold  weather 
to  get  signatures  to  the  petition,  her  baby 
froze  to  death  in  her  arms. — Ex.  It  was  the 
cold  weather  which  was  the  reason  for  all 
but  the  beating  perhaps. 


Wo.  1  Montgomery  St. 


Concei*t  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TFVOLI.) 


THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENT.-VL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  IHIt.  n'lLI/IAn  FOKNEK* 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

na^FAMUiY  LtJNCH.  FKOM  11  A.  M.  DAELT. 


The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified,  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  EIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


G 


OSTUBflKRC! 

FOR  THE  ^^^ 

BALDWIN   and   BUSH  STEEET  TKEiTEES^^ 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Nfar  Bush,  oppoiiu   the  Occidental  HoUL 

SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

sr^PRICES  REOLXED  !.^:£ 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


msiii[0'ir^£.. 


Agents  and  Pedlers'  Headquarters. 
Store,  New  Goods,  New  Prices. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 

537  Market  Street. 


New 


Boys',goto|PilLMER'S 


Market  St 


1  — 
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Gopher — goforber. 

Hop  Bitters — after  a  ball. 

Kearney  has  got  the  gravel — an  allotment 
of  the  Saud-lot. 

It  is  denied  that  Denis  Kearney  wept  be- 
cause he  had  tear  on  eyesd. 

"Good  as  Gold"  at  the  Standard,  to  the 
standard  of  California  jewelry,  generally,  is 
as  good  as  gold  to  those  who  do  not  know 
any  better. 

No  milliners  in  King  Solomon's  time — he 
said  there  was  nothing  new  under  the  sun — 
Lizzie  Carter  has  a  "latest"  every  twenty 
minutes  in  the  day. 

There  is  no  fish  in  the  world  that  will  in- 
crease in  weight  like  a  trout,  after  it  has  been 
pulled  from  the  water. —  Whitehall  limes. 
Especially  when  well  stuffed  before  roasted. 

John  Welfare,  a  lodger  in  the  City  Prison, 
not  considering  his  fare  well  enough,  tried 
to  bid  farewell  to  existence  by  hanging  him- 
self on  All  Fools  day.  He  was  discovered  and 
cut  down. 

Rev.  Dr.  John  Hall,  of  Philadelphia,  be- 
lieves that  newspaper  writers  if  given  a  text 
could  often  write  a  better  sermon  than  some 
ministers. — It  would  be  bad  for  the  newspa- 
per business  if  they  couldn't. — Phila.  Bulle- 
tin. 

The  trustees  of  Union  College,  New  York, 
have  set  aside  a  large  sum  of  money  earned 
by  Clarkson  N.  Potter,  as  fees  for  legal  work 
but  declined  by  him,  and  founded  with  it  a 
Potter  scholarship. — Just  the  thing  these 
saucer  painting  times. 

London,  March  31. — Rev.  Newman  Hall, 
who  in  August  last  obtained  a  divorce,  has 
married  the  lady  to  whom  he  had  communi- 
cated his  intention  to  marry  in  the  event  of 
the  success  of  his  suit  against  his  wife. — A 
new  man  all  over  now,  and  no  man  since  all 
is  over. 

Strasburg  is  excited  over  the  exploits  of  a 
mysterious  stranger  who  goes  about  stabbing 
women.  As  soon  as  he  sees  an  "unprotec- 
ted female"  he  saunters  up  to  her  in  a  leis- 
urely way  and  strikes  her  on  the  right  breast 
with  his  weapon,  inflicting  a  slight  wound  of 
from  half  to  three-quarters  of  an  inch  deep. 
He  has  succeeded  in  stabbing  no  fewer  than 
fifteen  women  and  girls  in  this  manner. — Ex. 
Our  young  maniacs  here,  try  the  same  thing 
on,  but  by  the  piercing  influence  of  their 
waxed  moustaches  in  front  of  theatres  when 
the  matinee  is  just  over. 

"The  case  of  Marie  Baup  vs.  Jean  Bap- 
tiste  Sarraille,  to  recover  $5000  for  an  al- 
leged breach  of  promise  to  marry  her,  was 
submitted  Friday  last  before  Judge  Evans  on 
plaintiff's  testimony,  defendant  failing  to  ap- 
pear."— The  kind  of  woman  we  have  been 
looking  for.  When  you  get  the  money  Marie, 
call  on  us — we  are  a  man  of  the  period,  every 
inch  of  us.  We  need  money — and  for  the 
sake  of  getting  it,  we'll  marry.  What's  the 
odds? 

Though  a  Worcester  bride  was  only  fifteen, 
her  husband  deemed  her  the  safest  custodian 
of  the  purse  during  their  honeymoon  hour; 
but  they  had  only  gone  as  far  as  Concord 
when  it  was  discovered  that  the  treasure  had 
been  lost  through  a  hole  in  her  pocket.  They 
were  compelled  to  walk  back  home,  begging 
food  and  lodging  by  the  way. — Sacramento 
Bee.  Although  pocketing  their  loss,  yet 
purs-uing  their  way  slightly  marred  in  Con- 
cord. 
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DAMIANA  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

STOMACH 

Kegnlator, 

^    APPETIZER, 

UpJ  Tonic  Invigora- 
yj  tor, 

KH    and     a     positive 
f^   cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN   remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOR  SALE  by  all  Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE..  S.  F. 


A.  HARRY  &  WIFE, 

Ladies'    Dress    Cutters, 

from  Paris.     Teachers  of 

D.  W.  MOODY'S  CELEBRATED  STAR  SYSTEM  OF 
SQUARE    MEASUREMENT, 

422  Powell   Street,  bet.  Post   and   Sutter,  S.  F. 

All  Ladies  are  invited  to  call  and  see  the  system, 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

P  IS  O  £a  @  X  S^  ]^l^. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Partiea,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


Patented  Dec  17, 1878,  by  B.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  mnch  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFEEENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  World  Benowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,  are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

B.  Hoe  &  Go's  Ventilating  Ghisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Sawg. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Go's  Pacifie  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heayiest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-off  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Gor- 
liss  and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Engines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belting. 

Send,  for  Catalogue. 

MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  AND  CloakMaker 

10S4i  Larkin  St.  iVear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANGISGO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Gollender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAB- 
KET  STREET,  S.  F. 
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H.  T.  HELMBOLO'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


BUOHU 


?) 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


—OF  THE- 


©I 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory,  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thout^'htsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  symptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and' Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  requires  the  aid  of  an  invigforating^  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu" 


DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 


HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEQUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known .    It  is  prescribe'  bv  the  most  eminent  phy 
Bicians  all  over  the  world,  in 


Rheumatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 

Aches  and  Pains, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 


Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stoni 
ach,  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  re','ion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  ottier  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGOEATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  tlie  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  clcansintj  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  imparting-  new 
life  and  vi^or  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  suttit-ient  to  convince  the  most  hesita- 
ting of  its  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  Six  Bottles  for  $5.00. 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  obsen'ation 
,, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  receivimj  the  same  attention 
as  by  caUing,  by  answering  the  following  question: 

1  Give  your  name  and  post-office  luldress,  county  and  State,  and 
your  nearest  exjn  ess  office 

2  Your  age  and  sex? 

3  Occupatian? 

4  Married  or  single? 

5  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  heaUh? 

6  How  long  have  you  been  sick? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  eves? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  case  Bn- 
cloBC  one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  and  we  will^ve  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  couceming  a  eure. 

Competent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  AI  letters  ad- 
dressed to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T.  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemiet,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


,;,  J:-'W'^'';,i:-  ;' HENRY  ■  TIETJENi  ^  ,      ;  '. 
;■!&;    £nRY  AHRENSv^^v.    TH.  V.BORSTEL. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


W£^/My_ 


/°/?d^s 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  k  BROS.. 

Corner   Bryant  anrv   Fifth  Streets. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   ettectuaUy   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERAKU,    from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  np 
stairs. 


AUGUST    WOLFF,i 
@  O  O  ]K    3^  1  Xi*  D  ]^^, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  tuonth 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  and  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo- Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^" Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


>-'.'?iC' 


<^OLD  EVERYWHERE. 


(>o8 
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